Cartwheels by Judge, Michael
Masthead Logo The Iowa Review
Volume 42
Issue 1 Spring 2012 Article 21
Spring 2012
Cartwheels
Michael Judge
Follow this and additional works at: https://ir.uiowa.edu/iowareview
Part of the Creative Writing Commons
This Contents is brought to you for free and open access by Iowa Research Online. It has been accepted for inclusion in The Iowa Review by an
authorized administrator of Iowa Research Online. For more information, please contact lib-ir@uiowa.edu.
Recommended Citation
Judge, Michael. "Cartwheels." The Iowa Review 42.1 (2012): 92 Web.
Available at: https://doi.org/10.17077/0021-065X.7122
92
the iowa review
CARTWHEELS
My daughter’s doing cartwheels in the garden
 her small hands
grasp the earth like starfish 
her white hair sweeps the weeds
and I think of her     first floating
then sinking
 the current carrying
her like I once could    sending her
end over end
 the air as an ocean
we live to drown in    the spokes
that keep the rim from failing
the circumference of a summer’s day
and again     this
 her drowning in air
 
